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CHAPTER XXIIL

An Uneaxpected Meeting,

Kelth paueed ot the landing, looks
ing down into the deserted office, al
most tempted to return aod  foree
Hnwley into a confesslon of hia pums
pose. It was ensy for him to cone
pefre what wonld be the final result
¢ this Interview between the artistio
camb'er nnd Miss Maclaire. In npite
of the vague suspiclon of avil which
the plivdnsman had Implanted within

the woman's mind, the other porsessad |
the advantage, and would certainly

improve it. All condlilons were des

cidedly In his favor. He meraly
needed to convinee the girl that ¢he |

waa actually the party sought, and
ghe would go forward, playine the
game he dealrad, helieviog berselt
right, totally uneonseloue of any
fraud, The very slmplicliy of {t rene
dered the plot the more danjgorons,
the mora difficult to axpows.  Fawicy
had spirely been favered b fotune Ih
digcovering this singer who chaneod
to resemb'c Hope so remarkably, ond
who, at the same (ime was in h
ignorance as fo her own pareniase,
Rhe would he rendy to grasp ot A
gtraw, and, once persuaded ng to her
{dentity and logil rights, could hence
forth be trueted implleitly as an ally.

Realizing !l this and comprebend.
ing alen how eastly Hawley would win
her confidencs and overcome Lla
warning by denouncing him ag a fugi
tive from fustice charged with murder,
the temptation to return and fight It
ot then I therea bocame nlmoust

OvVerpowe i1a had no fear of
Hawlev; indecd. phyiical fear lind
gearce.y 1 (lace in h's eomposition,
but he war o i1 vet =nfficlently for-
t'fled with f{ncts for the sceking of
ruch an o vor e ecould merely

fuesE at (e rrath, unable 1o produce
Kny prood with which to meet the
Eambler's certnin deninl

A man cime in through the office,
end legan clmbing the stalrs.  He
was anlmost at the landing before
Kelth recopnized him  or the other
glaneed up

“"Ah—eeon her, | suppose?”

"Yes," returned Keith, not thinking
it woril while 1o mentlon the lady's
deninl of having sent for bim. 1 have
Just come from there,"

“Hum—thought you'd ba through by
thi= time—line looking girl, ain’t she?
=—Dbetiove il run in and chat with her
myzelf
I owonld advlie you to select some

fithns Fioeter,” sald the younger,
GEAIX, “us the lady has A visitor ot
b

v vl his foece rosy. his
Fiitewd exvos durkening “Ah, Indeed!
Ul rthe mn exyr

[ Judge =0 Black Bart' Hawler."

oot lord o startled his volce
brait Lid Be see vou?"

Lather; 1 backed him up against
the wall with & gun while 1 made my
2dlen

liut what hrought him thera? Are
they aonualnted

Don't ask comindrums, Doctor. He
mey be yvour rival with the falr lady
tor all | know If he I8, my sympa
Fes are all with you, Only 1 wouldn't
L tey 5ee Miss Christle Just now: 1'd
VoIt tar oa elearer field.  Hawley 18
proliobly not In the best of humor™

falibiln slared into the face of the
Epeaker, uncertaln whether or not he
was belng lnughed at

“"Recikon you're right.” he acknow!
edged at Inst.  “Tired, anyhow-—heen
out all night—thought I'd like to see
bher ugaln, though—finest looking
voman l've mel since | came West—
remarkable syes—wall, Il go along to
bed—see you agiln tomorrow, Jack ™

Keith watched the sturdy fizure
Etamp dieavily dowr the  hall-way
looge honrde creaking under his pm‘-'l-
tive tread, und smiled to himself at
the thought thai he mlght huave, In-
fend, becors truly Interested in the
muslo hall singer, Somsehow. the doco
lor did not hormonize with the con
repdon of love, or fit graclously Into

rv

the pleture Sl strauger matings |

bisd ocourred, and Cuptd dues not psk
permiesion bhefore he  playg pranks
with hearts. Keith tuyroed agaln 1o

ward the stnirs. only to observe n
|

woman slowly coross the office and
tomimence the ascent, She was in the
ihadow, hor fece oven more deeply

ehnded by her hat, yet he etared at |

her in amazement—surely, It  was

Migg Maclulre! Yot how could it he?

He hud left that pergon egcarcoty five |

rinutes hefore In 46" and this stair
way was the ouly exit His hand
grnspedd the rail, hls heart throbling

Errangely, ad a suspiclon of the truth |
eroascil his Lradn Coultt  this he |

Hepe? Could 1t he that she woas hers
w207 Ax her foot touched the lund
g, she saw him. her aves Hghting up
fuddenly In recopnitlon, a wave of
color Nooding her choolks

Why, Captain Kelth,” she excinim
ed, axtending her gloved hand frankls
"vou hiuve Yen to my room, and wers
Folng away. | am 5o glad | cime In
time."

Y[ hardly thought to et you' he
replleld, retnlniag her Nngars in his
Erasn When did you reach Shorl
din ™

“Oaly Inst night. 1 had no ldea you
were  herea  untll Dootor Fairbaln
chaneed 1o mention yonr name. Then
Tt onee bexgged him to 12l vou how
eveomdingly anxlous T was to sep vou
You o, T was sure vou wouyld come
{f vouy enly Rnew I renlty vh.,“‘;'”
Yo wounld te hers this morning, nnd

there wore some things | actunlly had
to have | wasn't out ten mingtes, &
you mugin't think | sent yon g mes
eane and then Torgor'

"He patyse of the mistake was be
eoining  npperent, und  RKolth's  gray
®yee siulled i they looked Into the

depths of the hrown
“Your messnge had rather an amus
fng result,” he sald, “as the doctor In
formed me thiat Miss Chrlatle Maclalre
"was the one who deslred my pres

“l told her something of our ad-
veuturas together; of how both Haw-
ley and | had beon confused. She was
anxious to learn who you were, hut
unfortunately, 1 have never, even vol,
heard your name,"

“You have not?"

“No; 1 left you at Fort Larned be
Christle Maclalre
posing It your Btage name, of course

and was confirmed In this bellef by
the holster of thoe eaddlo
you had bern riding an envelope bear-

“Miss Maclnira!™
fni startled surprige.
oh, | did forget; | nevar told him dif |
was most ridlen

her voles exhibit
“Why—why-— |

gleaming between the parted red lps
yet not altogsther happlly.
Captaln Kelth, for really !
have not been musquerading,
Fuirvain and 1 arrlved upon the same
traln last evening
ny man, hut was very nles, and offer |
od to escort me to the hotel
now that although he Intreduced
himeelf, 1 never once thought to men:
tlon to him my namao,

‘1 remember; It contalned the note
He i8 such a fun | the man brought to me from Hawley|
cronsed the room, sinking down into o
chalr facing  hilm

sMuclulre wll thin whiln?
known who | wos

He shook his head.

*1 told you to call me Hope: thar (s
I am Hope Wnlte
he leancid Torward,
the possibility-
" ghe burat in, holding out her
huiids, clpaping the lncket
where did yon get

The town was

had pald off the graders 1 was told— |
and there was no CArTiAEn, G0 Wo were |
cotnpelled 1o walk.
euch & mob

drunken men.
enme reeling agialnat me, and brushed

“Not-—pot—"

The doetor atruck him, and then the
marshal came up-—you know him, Hill
declured he hknew _ He took the trink=t from her, burn
ing 1t over in his fineera. Little by )t

18 the threads of mystery wers b
Ing unraveled, yet, aven now, lie could
He looked up from
the locket Into her questioning face.

through the crowd to the hotel and |
became confosed, and forpot ot Kos very far
replatered me by -
CQuite Hkely; at least Falrbaln still
balieves It was the Christle whom e
eo eallantly escorted last night ™
'‘How provoking.'”
1 Httle wrinkle letween o
a5 thongh [ conldn't

wae an overslght. This wan nbout 1he

I know," her voles ehoking slights
thot 18 why I am hepe
father came to Sherldan, and | wante |
you to ueip me find him”

He was thinkits

darker, her ecves have o different eox-
prossion, nnd she mist be five or six
rears older”
“Do-—-do you know her well?
"“"No, indeed; I have reon Lor gover-
al times on the stage, but never met
her untt! a few

P you know anything about him,

Den't be alvald to tell

tle pressed the lncket baclk into her
reteining the lader, unresieiod,
wlihin his own

“l have not seen your father, Tlope,
but ho was certainly hers o few days
pRn, for Falrbaln met hiuw. They wors
togettier In the army
tell you all I know-—It seoms to ba &

moments ago.”

"A low moments ago! Do you mean
ghe la here in thiz hotel ?"

“Yes, Miss Hope, and that was what
made the mistake In names so laggh-
| am golng to
sage, but ns coming from Christle.
was, of courze, greatly surprised, yot
he ludy very
denled haviog sent for me, but an |
was anxious to Interview her myasif,
we manpgod to drift into conversation,
and | must have paseed a ball hour
I might hove been there still,
but for an interruption.”

“0Oh, Indecd!” with riging inflaction.

Ile glanced quickly about, reminded
of the gltuation.

“Yes, ifawley cnme in, and 1 wounld
prefer not to mect him hére, or hive
were In Sheridan.

tonitwhere, although, 1 coufess, 1 am

He told it slowly and elmply, brine

rarently confirming them.
tier {ailier's robbery, hia loss of valu
able popers, and the conversatlon lLe
tween Hawley and Scott shich led to
the suspleion

fdlrcover vou

have mich to tell you"

Her questioning eres jeft his face,
and stared down aver the rafl, A heav-
redl monstiche,
clerk's desk, his

“Hut 1 don't understand in the least,

Hawley send me to the Balt Fork?”
"He thought
Christle Maciaires
“on for getiing her
where he could exercise lnfluence over

"Iy vou know that man?” she asked
followed me gl
time I was shopplug. I—1 belleva he
i8 the snane ope who Jjostled me In tho
ml nast her to got a bets : hut who 13 sha?®"
1 “That le what makes the matter o
=lanched away
I only bud a glimpse, but have no
tion of ever seecing Elin before,
virt mo name?"
111" enlled him either Scaott,
if thia Is the samae man.”

o the [ellow
gaome repsonahle explanan

o v Know of any
vour father earrled? he asked

speolnl papery
hands clinched

down and wring the truth out of him,
hut instead, he compeiled hix cyes Lo
emille, turning back to the girl
mere accident
nbout my request?
you a few moments alone?”

she bowed, apparently atill dissails-
fled reguarding his
tion with Christle, yet parmitied him
to follow down
npeu the door of "15," and hes entered

ngrecments.”
“Hne any one ever disappeared cons

have an older €lsiep?”
“Fred nnd | were the only children,
Why rhould yon nek that
“"Hecause something of 1
would scem to be the only rattonal ex-

May 1 talk with

Hawley something
which he felt could he utiiized

vour pletpre, and was Immediately re

fitted Into hls plan, and mode it
sible for N 1o procesd
trying over sinee o pot

find out what he can do with her

plielt to make It clear his scherie (2
based upon a4 will driwn, a3 he ciplms
by Christie’s grandliather

the girl that he 12 the rightful helres
property—ns
valued at aver a million dollar
A stike worth figh'ing for

He's got the papers, or clalms 1 have
and they must be the ones stolen from
I have heen trustin
might know something In your |
history which

"Was Your Call Upon Miss Maclalre
Very Interesting?"

tllently, not wholly understanding the

gure there can be no secret;
change In lier manner

She stoo] he

wnd removing her hat
you be gented
prm-chair by the windew 18 the more
| She turned toward him,
ulmort ehyly, vet
aslty which would not he stilled, “"Was
your eall upon Migs Macladre very In
Did you admire

“1 sm couvineed thut
lens,” he interrupted,
oing acrose the foor
canvineced her of
eladm,. he will aleo have pledged her
e 1 working out of sight
like & mole, for he knows the fraud,

“If Hawley has
the justice af

Keith's eyes lifted to her face, his kpow a better way: I'll find Fred, and
bring him here
| whatever It wis he told Hawley, and
that will glve us the clue

Ha picked up his hat from the table
but ghe rose Lo her feet, holding lorth

In her voles,

UInteresting? ves, for | was seeking
after Information, wnd met with some |
As to the other guestion, |
| wm not sure whether I admire the lady
remalned fn my room waiting, but | "l cannot thank you enough. Cap
she cxclalimed

“You are dolng &0 much, and with no
persona) interest

"Oh, but 1 havo"
laghes dropped over the

voempanionable,
profession, at heart, | belleve, a good
But really, Miss Hope, | wes
ton deeply Inmimersed in
1o glve her persounlity much consld
crution, Amoug other thiugs we spuke

epite of her

"What do you mwean?"’

“That 1 hove a pereonal interest—in

you, Hope!'

und falling to rapld bresthink

“You don't mind my calling you
Hopa? 1 laven't got used 10 Misa
Walte yet."

Her ayor met his gwiftly

“Of vourse, not, Such ceremony
would be foolish After nll you have
dotin for me Do—do you call her
Chrigtie?"

"o lnughed, clasping her hands
vloner,

“l aesura you no—she Is strletly
Xisa Muclalre, and,” =olemnly, “shall
e to the end of the chapter”

“Oh, well, | didn't enre, only that

was what you called her when you
were teliing me what she sald.  Are
you goingt”

“Yes, ta find Fred; the pooner we
oAt et thls stratghtcnold odd, the bet-
ter

CHAPTER XXIV.

A Mistake In Asaassination.

Let Lk juture Le what It might,
Juek Kol would vever agaln (orget
the girl who Lield (he door open tor
I8 passagoe with owse hend, her other
(‘ll‘t.;f}ll'u In his Intervaied before, set
foremg himsell fnie wdiffercuce now
that e kKnew who slie really was, the
with made fyll surretod It was a
tiruggle that kepe Ll from clasping
i ondor fNgure In ble wrma, and
pouting ferth the wordd of (endernesa

vwitleh ko sig rnly «of 4] back ihls
u8 nelthor the time, tor the pluce,
Yol his eyes piust have gpokedy, for
Hope's glanae dell. wnd her choeks

W orim

I do not need o pledge you to re-
turn this ooy, do 177 ghie auestioned,
hor volee trosybiins

“No," he mpawercd, "nor any tine
agnin.”

The hall was deeoriod, but a few
men Inoitergd  in e ofloe, Kedh

tecogniaed none of the fgoes, and did
nol stop to ke any Inguiries of the
clerk: 1L was growing dark, the zlits
ulready burning, and from the plash
ing of drops on the window, 1t moust

e raioing ontside Hawley wollld

eurely huve opded blg call upon Miss
Maclalve lung befors ils, and (et 1ne
hotel,  [However Ihteresting Hle cotn-
mtatearlby  might LY proven, soa
must fill her ever euragemont at
the Trocudero, and would roqulre (ine
or supper and rest  As to the result
of that Interview there conld be lttle
doubt. Providing thes gambler pus-
ressed the proper papers he would
have small difficulty In ronvineing the
01 thut e was  Indeed the one

might, Koith had probed sufficiently
v her mind to feel nesured thnt her
inciination was to oide with Hawley,
Under all the clred:ustances this wos
mitural enough, and he did pot blame
her.

He glanced into ' the bar-ronm as he
pissod, not I aoy sntleipation, but
from the vigilines whinh be
vomes second nature upon the fron

Hawley stood leanlng aguinst
i bar, whore he could see any one
passing through 1he hall, The eyes
of the fwo tien met, but the ganbler
never moved, tever changed his at

(2l
i
“4

4 1

tude, dithough lselth noted that his
wht hacd was bhidden bLeneath the
crivta of Lls long cont, The plalns-

men drew bLack, fuely

& pHAMY, Un-

tid e red i the r door. There
WhiE o sneer on llnwley's dark sinls-
oy e an fhvication, but & tiems-
vyl the smirl he bad jusu left, and
| depeadonce upon  him,  causcd
ta Vol Wi encounLer e

wonld fAphr this affolr out Inoa differ-
b As tle duor opencd and he

¢ faorth into the glovin, he brush

apnin B apparently just one

The gledm ol Hght Te!l for an

e tant ypon the facs.of the ather—it
I =Sroly rod ot une e

They had lLocen w hing for him

then—whuat lawley on the |n.

oy aind thils man Scott without, were
1o dixterniine swiiey hee Jeft
e hdtel: wotilld jrobably dug hila
noisteps to dlscover where he went

menad Ws revolver, S0 as o
‘il he econid deaw quickly, sng
nto the shatow of the
eves o the door of 1he
e Vs o cold, drizzly riin
pirects wlmost desertnd,

i HPE | e sbddon Bl miseritilo

its shane ferth tliroush

saleon wlidows (Y or 1wo men.

irued 'ty

il ) rav e low over thelr eyes,
cHibed tee Ylekety stops and wene o,
{{1VEi §al oy 1 Perlinps ho
Wits 1 to t! prrpeae of
thuse feliows ey mndy Bikve dlesired
THAITS n kno viien e lefr, of
Sout cebie IE N moment
et by eigdent Ty e
sure, the hore! pos=osved o buok exit,
bt he cosiid nor eaver both ende ot
heo wudiding, wpd  nw Inke  his
clipneea. it wa and disugoe
nhle to ren ] there, now
LUAL it WaHN thete Wis no in-

With hand
A . susplelous and

tention o following bim
O e bt o )

wateliful, yor with scnrecely 8 Toiter
Lent to ls heury, Kelih stendghtoned
"y il Legin plecling s way
through the mud down the street He
knew where  Willonpghtyy  would be
most ely Townd at (Hd hour—with
o U th Fenderfoot"—nanit he
meant o discover the hoy, amd anake |
Iy covte W llope the trgith Nt

v hind tow reagohed g potnt where
longer dokay danperou

shetidan vetnlngly dend, the
long slrect i gloomy. bluek, ex-
copt for those streams of suloon Hent

shinlug aceoss pools of water Ha
stumpled over the drregulerc ground,
oeepslonplly stribing peiches of wood
en sldewilh or a atrip of clnders. Here
dnd thore acdent Napped o the wind,
vhlel drove the drizzle Into s Tate;
somnewhere  aliead o swioglng sign
motned us I In agony A few wan-

derers  ployghod through the mueck,
e uncertaln ahapes sppearing and
vanlehing In the gloom.  He had gone
i block and over, (o struggle against
the alements leaving him forgetful of
ull elew, when o man reeled out of
some dimly Mt shnck te his right, and
staggered drunkenly forward a f(ew
feat In aldvanes  He could barely dis-
tingulsh the fellowsg's outlines, giving
lttle thought to the oceurrence, for
the way wias ungeually black slong
there, the saloon  opposlte  having
swhudes drawn  Spddenly o flash of
red fire spurted inte the pight, with a
BhUrp repurt. It wus so close st band

It Ullnded him, snd he flung up one
arm over his eycs, and yeot, In that
dhe stood pflent, her bosom rBIng  ginglo Instant, he percelved the whole

pleture na revedled by the red flame.
He saw the man In front go down in
R heap, the projection of tha bullding
'from behind which the shot came, the
end of a wngon sticking forth Into the
which had concealed the as-
The blinding flash, the shock
of that sudden discharge, for a mo
ment held him motlonless; then he
leaped forward, revolver
.Bprang nround tho end of the wagon, |
and rushed down the dark alley boe-
Fle could mee
nothing, but some one was running
recklessly ahead of him, and ho fired
the wsound, the
spurt of finme ylelding a dim
cutline of the fugutive. Three times
to ghoot at—the [lellow
had faded away into the black wold
Kelth stood there bafMed,

smoklng revolver In his hand.
sotnd of men's voleen behind was all
that reached Wm, and fecling the une.
further pursull,
tracad his wey back through the nar.
A group was gathered
Two or three
Kelth met them, revolvers drawn and
snapped onoe
ghooting yonder?
f11i that he did so

v onto the pradrle. 1 reckon you

conlin't have done nny hetter, HILY
aud HMickock's voleo
hed o new tone, His hand dronplnge on

this 12 an ol depity of mine

there lsn’t much
Let's go back, and Nud
cu! how bad the fellow ia hurt, Whiie
we're feelin’ our way, Jack, you might
what son kuow about thls al-

pee our tevin’,

"1t waa just the flash of a gun, and
Kelth rxplalned,

hekind, and the fellow fired from un-
der the wagon there
been layving for eome one—I reckon,
mavhe, It was me."”
it's Hkely yon
some notion who he was?"
“Well, It [ have, Bill,” and Keith's
Hos wers aet tight,
It It's the lad 1 think Hiely,
to the case myselfl
fg my persocal af-

e must have

understand-—this

IHrkock nodded, his
nressing the other's shonider.

“Hure, Jack, H you feel that
There's enough doing here In Sheri-
marshal reasonably
without dippin’
rather reckon You can
take cure of vourself. but if yon need
me, old boy, U'in always right here on
You know that™
Y1 do, ML, and appreciate it
the motionless
hedy fell awsy, and made room for the
mnrshal, the last man to rise saylng

never knew what
thad dhoatin', too, dark as it 1s here”

was arranged

oilsh the dead man's features turnod
venled only the {alutest outline

no tesponse, only n shuffing of feet
“Here. ¥ou man
lpntarn, hold it aver whare | enn see

wa tnke n jook, and ser If some of
1 oan’t niune the poor devil”™
They glanced down,

thelr eyes from the raln so na o see
the flekering
Inntern streamed full on the ghastly
man shook his heaid
Keith hung hacl, hop
nome one would fdentify the body,
1) not muke L neceasury
n the grewsome
t llkely to be any one he knew,
, he felt the man had died
toad, and he dreaded 1
When the lust
vup had drifted huack out

Jack,” he sald
son might know him”

eomed o 1o

e gl 50 his hear:

» Into the mud boside

ing Uim olowely and gripped bis ar,

“What Is It?

Chod, yes, Fred ‘\.llhl.icllb‘]:-
CHAPTER XXV.

A Rerppearancs of the General

prepnred for burial
remsinder of the night to se
Genoral Walte, and, incldentally,

Hickock nnd Fairbain caeinted In ihis
learn the wheraabouts of (he

result, nor d1d Kelth's fnves-
reveal the gambler at any of
Arcusiomed resoris,
had apparently made a complets got-
These disappearanoss
served to convince him as to the truth

have departed for good, but Hawley
would certalnly reappesar just as soon
hie name had not been
conngction with the
To Neb nlone did the plains-
 mnn candidly confide his bellef In the |
and when other
slsewhore, he left
the negro scouring the town for any
poseible reappearance of slther,
Heavy-eved from
heavy hearted with his message,
declded ag to whal advice
Kelth retusmed o the

should offer,

hotel, and requested an Interview with
Hope. Although stlll comparativeiy
early, some premonition of evil had
nwakened the girl, and In a very fow

| momenta she wrs prepared o recelive
i her visltor. A questloning glance lnto
| his face was sufficient to askure her of
| unpleazant news, but, with one quick
1 breath, ahe grasped his arm as though

his very presence afforded lier
strength,

"How tired you loak! Bomething
lins occurred to keep you out all night
—anfl—and [ know you have brov %
me bad news, Don't be afrald to il
me; I can bear anything better than
suspense, Is it about father?”

“Nao, Hope,” and he took her hand,
and lod her to a chialr. Dending abiove
her he gave her the whole story of the
night, and she scoreely Interrupted
with a question, sitting there dry-eyed,
with only an cccasional sob shaklug
her slender form. As he ended, sho
lookad up Into his face, and now hn
could ges a mist of unshed tears In
her wyes.

“What shall I do, Captain Keith? 1
am all alone with thie, except for
you."

“1 have consldered t'at, Hope he
answered, pravely, "nnd It seemn 10
me vour present duty 14 more to thoe
Hying than the dead. You should roe
main lpre untll we learn sgomething
definite regarding vour father, nnid
dlecever the truth of this conupiracy
formed agalnat hin  If Fred could
Enow the trouble g chancs werds
have caueesd, he would wish you to do
this. With him gone. wa are going to
find the vuravelline harder than sver,
It Is my judgment, Hope, your brous
er ghould be buricd here*

She shuddered, her hands pressed
10 !]—-r Vs,

“Oh, on that horrible ‘Bootg Mo

“Only temporarily, Hitle girl” his
voice full of deepest symputig n
& few weeks, perhaps, it coald be e
moyed Dast.”

Slhe was silent for what geremed to
hlin a long while), then she looked up
into hia fuce, clinging to his arm

"Yes," slie sald, "that will be best ™

That reme afternoon, the sun low
in the west they placed the dead Loy
in hiz shaliow grave on "Heots HjL"
It woe o strunge funeral, In a st
environment—all about the barres, Jdoe
serted plains: far away to the t
and west, the darker line marking thoe
rallrond grade, apd just below, nesticd
cloze In agndnst the foot of the hii
the gaualld town of tents and =hso
There were not many to stand hesida
the open grave, for few In Sheridan
knew the lad, and funerals wore ot
nneonmen-—some cronica, hatldirank
and maund!in, awed somoewbat by tha
presence of the marshal, Doctor Fuir
bidn, Kelth sod Hope ‘That was ull
excepting the post chaplain from I7ort
Hays. who, Inspirled by a glimpse of
the girl’'s unvelled face, spoke simpin
words of comfort. It was ail over
with quickly, and with the red &un
still Mingering on the horizon, the liitia
party glowly wended thelr way huok,
down the steep trall Into the one long
street of Sheridau.

At the hotel Neb was walting, tha
whites of his eves shining with v
eltement, his patomime indleating 1m-
portant news, As goon a8 he conid
leave Hope, Kelth hurrried down to
interview his dusky satellite, who npe
peared about to burst with restralnod
{nformntion A5 roon s uncorked
that Individual hegnn to flow v

1 gho' done seed 'em, Mepssa Jnelg
1 domo geed 'mm Loth"”

“Bonh? Both who?"

“Masen Walte, sith, an’ dnt hiack

1l

deblile dat we was huntin’ for' It
was o omos  surprisin’ elrommstanes,
sah--a mos’ surpristn’ circumstance”

“Well, g0 oni where did you =ca

ther=? Do ¥ou mean ther were 10-
gother?”
The negro tnok o long breath, evis

deat'y avercome by the lmportntes of
Wis message, and unable 16 coplura

up wordd wholly satlsfactory ‘o Lia
ideas,

“TIt sho' am de stranges® tling,
Masen Jack, eblhior | prognoesticatml. [
was lest comin’ roun’ de coruer ob
Sheony Joa's ghebang, back dar by (o
blacksmith  shop, whan—de lLawd
eave me!—yvere come ol Massa Walle
& ridin' ong on n cream colod pinto
jrsr ns much allbe as ¢bber he woe
rtizaln’ he hozs, when he done ghy nt
a mnn what got up sudden ke f
g rart wheel he was settin’ on. oo o
touk one look nt dat secon’ fellar, and
seed It was dat biack dehble firom
Cown Carson wuay. Den [ ducked inta
de hlackamith dhop out "er sight, |
eho' didn't want Mlster Hawley 1o git
Bo chonee at dls nigger—1 sko’ didn’

“IMl they speak to one anciher
Eeith ashed, ansfongly. “Did you hear
what wos ssid?™

“Sho” dey talked, Massp Juck |
gorier reckon dey was dar for dal
spoecial purnose.  Sutt'nly. sah,  de¥
went right at tlkin® Hke dey liad
com't'ing on dey minds, O Massi
Wnaite was a sittin’ stralght up on de
Loss, an' dat black debble whs o
standin' dar In fron: ol him OV
Massa Walte he wus mad from  de
first jurap off, an' 1 could heah
eheryling e sald, but Mo Haw'ey

he in de same way he do when b
denl farp, an’ spenks Kinder low i
¢ man he swear Hue gt him, he call

it cheryt'ing—a damin Har, & damn
proutidrel—but Alr. Hawley he Jest
grin, sand say aber de same tng

W hat as that, N

“SomoChge ‘hout A gal, Mussa Jack
—un' # law sult—uu’ how de al° T
better eattle up widout nho H5HTIN
| st dudn't gt de whele ob I, be
talkod so low |ike”

What did Walte cav?

WwWell, mostly he jest cusued Ho
sho' wold dar bleck debid Liarti! Wit
Le thought ob hio, but be sidu't neb-
Ler eall bl Hawley—no, suh, not
oure, e done vall bim Hartiety, or
romet’ing or odder like dat Bur he
eutt'nly read dat han's pedigree from
wiy back to de thue of de flood, |
reck'n.  An' he done swore ho'd fght
for whatebber {1 was, pupers or no pa
pers. Den Hawley, he goi plunmili rired
ob de o' man ewearin at bim, an’ L2
grabbed n pleter out ob he's pocle:,
wi’ says, 'Damn you, look at dat!
What kind ob & fight can yo' make
pgainst dat face? De ol man stared
nt It & while, sorter chokin’' up, den
he say softer lke: 'It's Hope: where
did yo' ablwr get dat? and de black
debble he lavghed, an' shoved de ple
ter back Into he's pucket. ‘Hope, hell!’
hoe way, 'Its Phyllls, an' Tl pur ho
baotore any jJury yo're mind W gut -ob,

I've got yo' nalled, Walte, dla time

“Was tbhat ally

"D of' piu‘ral be didn’t geem ter
know what ter sny; he done got dar
lookin® oft cbher de prairie like ha wus
clne titne gisted He gba' dld ook
Hke dat hblack debbie hed Wit hbmu
niighty hord,  Den he suys slow (e,
turnin' ' his hous 'round;: ‘Dartlett, vo'
ATy puttin’ up a good blufr, but, by
Gawd. 'm goln’ tor enll yo', Ye' don't
Bel i oent oh dut noney 'less yo' put
up de proof. Pl meet yo! whar $o
Eay, but ef 1 can kit hol' ob some pa
pors aal g misgin® 1°1] take dot grin oif
YO fuce! L adder one lnughed, an’
de ol gin'rul started fo' ler ride WAy,
den e pull up he's hoss, an’ |..-_'K
bick: ‘Yo' eofter hord wid dat kKind
o eattle, Part ott,' he sov ."llur'p 1K=,
‘muybe yo' koow a ganbler reun
Yere culiod Hawley™ DO black debule
nebber vben lose Le's grin ‘Do vo!
menn Black Dart Hawley?  ‘Dint's ths
min, whers is he® Deulin' fare rof
Mike Kontinn In Topekn a weok ago—
frivnd ob yonrs?  ‘IDnt's none al vo'
damned busineas’ snorted do ol
gin‘ral, givin’ lis hess do spur. Bho',
Mua=ga dnck, he poblier knowed he wig
1nlkin' ter dat same Howley, an' dat
binck debbla jest lasgled as La raode
off."

‘Whes wag all this, Neb?"

“Hout de time yo' all went up on
da hill, 1T reck'n 1 done cowma right
yore. and walted.™

Kalthh walked pernss the rocm, s
lected a cigar, ant came back, hin
mind bhueey with the prohlem Hawley
) TRETY I ume manner, then, mout Into
corptannledtion with Walte, and was

threateving Bim. ot Walte eyvidontly

K the men tunder another name-—
his given nmmne—and the gambler had
gout hilin ol on n falde trell., The Joust
papers apparentls contidned rthe solu.
thom el 1h myetery Walte he-
Boved [Hpwle poscasead  them, but
dir ypemot that Hartlert and Haw.

Iny thi sHms persan What
would e mmost  nanrall do naw1
Seel. Hawle n Topeks probably:
stlae the Orst opportunily of getting
here Kalth irned impatlently ¢

tha

it's gone, and mavhbe ft Hasn't
It v plieady nenrly durk ontell
HE tha 1w IMGL hustened towl tl
Gepor ey arrived thers borely In
time 1o ees the ved Hehts an the Inst

car disappear. Nn fnquitios mode of

those loungineg about Lr 2 tesillth
-they hidd bhosn interested o it of
urunken groaders L ad on 1he ¥l
cxi's by foroe, an Pt 0t
fd—antl not ot il tel whether
Aany masn ausworine Wiildtes d
Hon was in the  eingle prRssLenser

coach. (Con
General would westa 3ot

curing his gearcl. Keith (AT
already on litg way cast, sud ai
nilsaing Web, witl  Instructipng o
witteh out clasely
mide his cwn way ha

It seemed siran 2
pletely he was hiocked each tins [

ns helithiny the whole BaMing myee
tery wns alout to be tiade cledr H
loy wos it the
cards run th
sl Joast, gulsilpe time, and sireng )
ing s positlon I'h=re conld no oig
nr |‘-I BOs I‘ -'-‘ ¥ Eu | -
oegerd I'ane 4 whis " i
win a formidabie adversary EY
Widte's tergent b owak the loss
Lie papers wllth left hhm helpless th
upetdy  resist the ali. heing e
pon kit on lehalf of the mysterlius
Phivilis. iz ouly houe, thersfor
recovering i bt L bl
1LL3t w [ i
A -
il r Ty
e ey ceMalnly het! them In LS pos
egtiion the «lay Yefor £ he hind
1aken thent 1o Miss Ire LDt 8
anvinen het B 1O | h of his
RLitements And El wint =till
in: Sheridan, However, 1t was nob
Hkely the min would risk reyving
documents of such value, and dooi
niE conncoting him o nlosely with
hat nurder on the Santa Fe Trall

b = i had' stfiatetn ¥
i Tie i Y 11 L0l t & 1a
1 L0 t, I 2! tvtoy b
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» " v on
| T P A
dt \ sive tibleg nr thw
Pangy ¥ L i1 I il W f
the ; 1 rd 1t Yoo s
i 1 | it 1 v
I ) 1 1 wari! )
' [ Al ian od
i rity} ] }
nd 1 bowed, rovogt g istio
Mucinipe
( Fey i ~

A Yisdivine That ly s pnfidence

| ¥ \ S |
) -
W
ghs » 1 \ 1
(I
st voo)s v n
tat
Wil

FOUNTAIN PENS AT FPHEKE 1Mikss,




